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‘I have to do something!’ thought Little Dot.
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The kite was a diamond.

~at| And the stick was straight as a line again.
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Everyone was worried.
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The earth was well, happy, and in perfect shape! . Little Dot was hailed the Queen of Shapes.
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Soon, everything was shipshape.
Everyone could tell everything apart.

The egg was oval again.

The orange was round.
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As each dot clung to the one before it, they suddenly
became a line. The wind swayed the dots this way

and that, the line became wavy, and suddenly all
kinds of shapes started being formed.

The wavy line twisted and turned, curved and arched,
straightened and bent and soon, lo and behold! Triangles
and rectangles, lines and ovals, circles and squares,
all the familiar shapes reappeared.
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— However, there was one shape that still remained.

This was the little dot.

The bigger dots had all lost their shapes
because they looked like circles.

\ But the little ones, the really tiny ones,
were too tiny to be stolen and too small
to be bent out of shape.





